absolutely worthless. Not so much guardians
as nuisances!"

"Very good!" I replied, saluting. "I'll
try to avoid the noose."

Natasha broke away from Marusya and
smiled al her now guardians, even flushing
up a little.

"Come and have breakfast, poor little
girl," said Marusya gaily.

My heart was somewhat easier about this
aspect of the matter.

In the evening there arrived the coroner
and Maria Kondiatyevna. I persuaded the
coroner not to interrogate Natasha, and he
showed himself a man of tact, merely drawing
up a brief statement, and, after eating the
dinner we gave him, taking his departure.
Maria Kondratycvna remained behind to
mourn. Very late, when everyone was asleep,
she came into my office with Kalina Ivano-
vich, and sank wearily on to the sofa.

"Your colonists are brutes! Their com-
rade dies, and they go on laughing! And
that Lapot of yours fools about just as be-
fore."

The next day I went to see the Rabfak
students off. On the way to the station Versh-
nev expressed his thoughts and feelings:

"The fellows d-d-d-on't understand what
it's all about. A m-m-man decides to die
because life is not good. They think it's
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